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Night Tour 


Matias. Your name is rotating away from the swarm of bees when | climbed the stairs up to you. | hope that 
you do not wake up to the comings because now | can not fight the people | miss you saw last week when we 


fight over that way. 


Now the idea come to you had been born a bar nights after. Eventually | made it to the room until you were 
sleeping. | stopped to look at you you were wrapped in a blanket and slept in their own side of the bed on my 
side was untouched. 


| knew that | was taking a risk when | came here in the middle of the night, but | miss you damn. | took extra 
clothes off and crawled up next to you do not still have the awakened so | dared to stand behind your back lie. 


| wrapped my hand around the waist, | felt how the right needle finger in my fingers froze lively you were 
asleep pulled further. Eventually, | settled down completely in the last thought was that | hope you will not be 
angry with me in the morning. 


In the morning 


| woke up feeling that | was not alone. | open my eyes open | checked my surroundings. Your room | was in, but 
who lay in wait behind me. My first thing which the fastener ignored the hand that rested on the waist in 


more detail in those hand jewelry. Lauri? 


| turned myself to the extent that this is really you lying behind me. How were you there? We were last seen 
a week ago when we fight over. Now, you were appeared out of nowhere to sleep with me? | moved my hand 


away and got up to sit. What | would have to do? "Matias?" then you did for me in the transfer. 


| felt the bed was moving with you. , Who sat next to me. | looked at you. "What are you doing in this Lauri?" | 
asked. "Can you even look me in. Or hate me?" you asked for. | looked up to you. "What do you think?" | 
answered. Took a deep breath. "It was an accident Matias. How many times | tell you to keep it” grabbed me by 
the hand. "You are the only one for me." Those words again 


| pulled my hand out of your grasp | got up and | took the work of the first case Tables threw it toward you. 
Fled quickly away from me. The glass hit the wall of water flowed along the wall just when my heart bled. 


‘Matias spoken" you tried "There is no talk about the petit and that's it !!" | raised my voice. "It meant a time." 
You said. “Bullshit. You went to accidentally Pasi bed, huh?" | spat out. "It was an accident What do | need to do 


in order to believe?" you asked. 


"You betrayed me. So get out of my sight." | stared at you your being slumped in a heap grabbed the clothes 
and left. You were going at the door when we turned. "I love you always Matias remember it" said quietly, and 


went out. | heard the door turned and you were enforcing the change. 


Only then did | begged permission to collapse myself. Seat author leaned against the bed. | closed my eyes to 
what | should do? part of me was your desire to believe you but little nagging voice that, if the other one. The 
hell should | do? | thought | was alone so alone .. 


Suffering 


You were a true beer you when you told me to clear off. Do not do anything, paragraph months. How can you 
do it? | wondered. Now, here | lay my part | live alone. | regretted | had ruined all my chances with you. | 


stared at the only days | waited for my phone even post something about you. 


The days | noticed it changed only the shadows which changed the apartment walls. | grabbed the phone while 
there is still nothing. My hand was shaking. Pucker hand corners software when | had eaten recently? A long 


time ago but | do not even know why | would be starving? 


| pulled the knees against my chest wrapped your hands around. | started humming a tune which had turned 
the last few days in my head. Suddenly the door bell's voice broke the silence | did not care. Again so was quiet 
again until | heard the key turned in the lock. 


The press myself in a smaller roll up. | heard steps. "Lauri?" it is the beer you sound. "Lauri you hear me?" 
Timo what he did this. Would be my peace. | closed eyes | fell into the black sleep. last | felt my fingers into 


the carotid artery after just a wonderful darkness. 


